Ce
Ce -   Kalai '/ Em    (BuU)
Pittankorran gave away to charity white-com-plexioned pedigree bulls along with shelters for them (Puram.l71:8,ll).
Cee - Em (Bull)
The herdsman overcame the.angry bull charging against him, seizing with his hands its powerful horns (Kali. 103:50-52).
Ceey - Murukan (Lord Murukan)
Kapilar sang the praise of Ceraman celvak katunko VaHyatan comparing him to Lord Murukan in his war-like prowess (Puram.l4:16-19). Vatamavannakkan Pemncattanar said of Tcrvan Malayan that he resembled the Divine Child Murukan, Lord of the high mountain which caused the heavy rains (Puram.l25:18-20). The devotee was guided to go to Lord Murukan, thus: "With a prayerful heart if you go towards the perfect feet of the Divine Child, with the blcmishlcss red spear of incalculable fame, that cut off the great mango tree, you will get what you desire" (Muru.59-66). The hill was sacred to the Divine Child, Lord Murukan, with his rolling heroic bracelets, war-elephant with ruddy tusks, and red straight arrows that struck down the demons in battle (Kuru.l:l-3).
2. Makan    (Son)
The Red  Lord  Murukan  is  the  son  of God
Civa, the Destroyer of the world (Pari.5:13).
See   Kocceraman   yanaikatcey   mantaranccral Irumporai.
4. Em    (Bull)
The herdsman leapt upon the mighty bull, fearless of its anger (KalU04:25).
Cekkai - Kattil I Imppitam  (Cot /bed /couch) Poet Mocikiranar lay asleep on the royal   cot for the royal drum, covered by flowers soft like the foam of oil; Takatur perunceral Irumporai, the cera monarch, however, fanned him till   he
. woke up, instead of slaying him for this act of lese-majesty (Puram.50:5- 10). The king slumbered upon the bed bright with many flower-garlands, after embracing the fragrant arms of women adorned with choice bracelets (Matu.712,713). The fathers of kurczva maidens, not finding a suitable place for sleeping where they had gone to hunt, went back to their houses to rest on beds of tiger-skins. (Akam.58:3-6). The maid said that the cold northwind /blowing at mid-night, would trouble even lovers on their beds, locked in passionate embrae£ so intimate as if they had just one life between their two loving bodies (Akam.305:4-8). The heroine, grieving at the advent of the rainy "season, said: "My lord, he has gone . across the wilderness in order to earn wealth; and I lying alone here as my bed, do suffer much, my radiant bangles coming loose" (Kuru.216:l-4). In the moonlit evening the hero lay on his short-legged cot strewn with fragrant flowers fondly embracing his son, while the mother hugged his'back (Kuru.359). The heroine unable to bear the pain of the delay in her marriage lay on her coach trembling like a peafowl that had shed its ocelli, her body scorched by the fire of passion (Kali.l37:5-7). Lord Tirumal, his acquamarine hue contrasting with the white ocean of milk
hie:12,19). The heroine was beautiful like the town called Areni belonging to the Cola king with righteous administration,   Celiyan destroyed in fierce battle, the war elephants of his enemies (Akam.46:ll-13).)
